AIR FORCES 



flYlNG HELMETS 



war surplus ciosec/r 

Olive drab fabric . . . sheepskin ear-pads / /Ift&f 
.. . . leather chin strap adjustable with | ^7 
sheepskin no-chafe pad. Complete with 
original clips and straps designed for at- 
tachment flyers goggles, radio earphones 
and oxygen equipment. In original pack- 
ing. You can't duplicate value for $5 



today! Mail coupon today. 




Goggles included without Extra Cbst 

These dust-proof, wind-proof, no-glare goggles fit snugly 
helmet. Wonderful for winter and summer wear. Felt padded 
across forehead. Complete with adjustable strap. Brand new 
war surplus, equal of goggles selling for 75c and more. 
, Mail coupon today. 
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-THE- SQUARE MAN 

By Clement Good 




MACKIE the Hacky sat in his cab. 
brooding about how dull his life 
was. It was nearing 2 A.M. and the big 
city was quieting a little, but not much. 
In the Broadway sector the lights still 
blazed and there were plenty of people 
on the streets, most of them gay, laugh- 
ing people, out for a good time. 

Mackie reflected on this. Here were these 
people, having fun ; while he worked, stuck 
to the' dull routine of cab driving. 

It wasn't that Mackie didn't like to work. 
But what he wanted was some exciting 
work. Work like that of the "Private Eye" 
he'd been reading a&out that afternoon. 

The "Private Eye" in question was a 
fictional character known as The Square 
Man. He was so-called because it was 
known, even among crooks, that he was 
square in all his dealings. The Square Man 
was around fighting crime at all times, in 
the movies, in a magazine of great circula- 
tiafi. In a comic strip, on the radio, and 
in paper books selling for 25 cent* at all 
cigar stores. 

Mackie knew that The Square Man was 
a made-up character. Yet. in his dream 
■ wor& he half hoped that The Square Man 
would someday leap hia cab and 

through clenched teeth growl, "Follow 
that "carP" 

"Follow that car!" 

Mackie heard the order, but he wasn % 
sure -he heard:it correctly. 

"Huh?" he said. 

"Follow that car! Quick!" 

Acting more by instinct than thought. 
Mackie worked the gear shift as he stepped 
on the starter and roared his cab into the 
4 stream of traffic 

"It's theWue convertible. Tail it. but 
don't let them know." 



Mackie kept his eye on the blue con- 
vertible. He let it keep three-quarters of 
a block ahead with a number of other cars 
in between. This was the way The Square 
Man tailed cars. 

Meanwhile, he had a chance also to 
glance at his passenger in the rear-view 
mirror. He was a grey man. Grey hat. grey 
suit. Even his face looked grey in the dim 
light. Mackie was a little disappointed. 
The fare didn't look like The Square Man. 
He was ordinary looking. He didn't look 
like anybody and at the same time he look- 
ed like everybody. It occurred fleetingly 
to Mackie that he had taken orders from 
this man without asking for credentials or 
anything. Why should he follow the blue 
convertible? 

VET he did. When the blue car turned 
west at 57th street. Mackie carefully fol- 
lowed. When the car got on the West Side 
Highway. Mackie did. too. When it turned 
off by the sign saying, "George Washing- 
ton Bridge" Mackie hesitated: not in his 
driving, but in his mind. 

"Can't go to Jersey." he said to his pas- 
senger. "Only licensed to hack in New 
i York." Z 

"Tail 'em!" retorted the fare. "Don't 
worry about your license. I'll make it worth 
your while." 
Mackie obeyed. 

In Jersey the blue car suddenly cut off 
the main highway and ducked into a side 
road. Mackie pulled the wheel sharply to 
follow. 

"Turn off your lights! Turn off your 
lights!". shouted a voice from the rear. 

Mackie hesitated, then obeyed: A shot 
rang out. The windshield splattered. The 
man in back groaned. Mackie turned his 
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head for &n instant, taw his fare sprawled 
on the " back seat. Then he gunned the 
motor and roared ahead. This move prob- 
ably saved his life. The convertible had 
slowed to give the gunman a better chance. 
But the increased speed of the cab threw 
off his aim. Mackie roared ahead in the 
face of spits of fire, passed the car just as 
it speeded up, swerved ahead of it, and 
switched off his ignition as the two cars 
met in a grinding crash. 

■JHE two men in the blue convertible 

were dead, killed in the wreck, Mackie's 
passenger, the grey man in the grey suit, 
was unconscious, in a hospital and not ex- 
pected to live. Mackie had a headache. 
This was partly due to the blow on the 
head he had received in the wreck; but 
it was also due to the fact that he had 
been fired by his company for wrecking 
a cab. His cab license had been revoked 
for driving out-of-bounds, and he was un- 
der arrest on an open charge until the 
police could figure the whole thing out. 

Mackie brooded. He had been wishing 
for excitement. He had got it by the barrel. 
But now he wished he hadn't wished for 
it. He wished he had been satisfied with 
elderly couples who would get in his cab, 
ask to be taken to the Empire State Build- 
ing, and, if they were real sports, give 
him a ten-cent tip. 

He ruefully reflected that the grey man 
in the grey suit had said, "I'll make it 
worth your while!" Now this man was 
dying, Mackie was out of a job and under 
arrest. 

A friendly jailer came to the cell door. 
He held a paper-backed book between the 
bars and offered it to Mackie. "Somethin" 
to read, Jack," he said. 

Mackie looked at its title: The Square 
Man Shoots It Out 

"No thanks," said Mackie, "Don't feel 
like reading," 



It was approximately two week* latef. 

Mackie, on foot, stood near a cab parked 
on Broadway. He was talking to the cab 
driver. 

"You were a sucker, Mackie," said the 
driver. "Some jneatball gets into the cab 
and tells you to drive to Jersey and you 
do it. You're a rockhead." 

"Guess you're right," said Mackie, sadly. 
He had been released -from jail because 
the police had found nothing to pin on 
him. But he was out of a job, very nearly 
broke, and without any chance of getting 
back in the taxi business. 

"I been hackin' for 20 years," said the 
driver, seated in his cab. "I take it easy 
and don't do nothin' foolish. I got a good, 
steady job. I get paid reg'lar. You could've 
been the same if you hadn't been a dope." 

A hand was laid on Mackie's shoulder. 
He flinched. 

"Didn't mean to startle you,** said a 
familiar voice. "But I've been looking all 
over for you." 

Mackie looked around. It was the grey 
man in the grey suit, with a white band- 
age around his head, peeping out under 
his grey hat. 

The grey, man held out his hand. "I've 
been looking for you because I owe you 
something. I got a five grand reward for 
catching those two jewel thieves (and in- 
cidentally murderers; they killed a watch- 
man) dead or alive. 

66J'VE got five bills for you (the man 
peeled off five $100 notes and handed 
them to the astonished Mackie) and if 
you're not busy, I'd like to hire you as my 
personal chauffeur. By the way, I don't 
think I introduced myself. I'm William 
Pries, head of the Fries Detective Bureau. 
As you may or may not know, my friend 
Brashy L. Ahmed used me as a model in. 
creating his fictional character, The Square 
Man," 

THE END 
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4_ THE FIRST SHIP OF THE NEW 

NAVY FOKMEP AFTER THE NEW,_ 

mStiuS was aooptep we 

THE! WVilCH SET ».'u W 1796 
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7. W CONTINUOUS 6EKVICE. THS 
' COAST SUAKP IS THE HRST 
a*Bn6 ALL NA*L POKES & 
CN THE WESTERN HEMISPHERE. 




B. THE COAST SUAEP CUTTEe, , 
L&NlteUCS WAS NOT THEI FIRST 
TO POLICE U.S. CONTINENTAL . 
WATERS ON THE WCIFIC COAST. 



THE FIRST UNION NAVAL EXFEOTION 
™INST^E CONFEDERATES 

WAS IN 1861- 




□ 




a the coast 6uarc? cottek, 
WSnVKAcam 

WATERS IN WORLP WAR. X. I 



4. THE FIRST SHOTfPREPf 
AMERICANS AT THE 3APS 
WAS §JK1N& THE CIVIL WAE. 




□ 
□ 
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sailors vo itorp&ig? 

OFFICERS IF THEY PASS 
BY IN CARS. 




THE REVOLUTIONARY' WAK. j 




WHEN COLORS ARE 60UNJS! 
MAN IN CHAR5£_ OFPETAIL 
IN A CAR COES NOT 
SALUTE. 
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-<" SH 2^Sr s NEW BIKE 




monnRK 

AMERICA'S MOST BEAUTIFUL BICYCLE 

Simply check the SEVEN HIDDEN FEATURES below for your free 
folder showing (he complete line of Monark Bicycles in full color , . . and 
distinctive "Air-Wing" lapel billion in attractive red, black and silver | 
effect. Simply stick coupon on penny Postal Card and mail, if you wish, | 



It's easy . . . it's fun . . . and makes you 
a full-fledged member of this i 
wide "Afr-Wing" club. Simply check the 
Seven Hidden Features, at left, and win 
this emblem. Quickly clamps on coal, 



— I New Sponge Rubber Padded 

1 Sjddle' with plastic-type cover. 

!~ 1 New Heavy-Duiy Luggage Carrier 
_J with gleaming auto-style grille. 
j—| New Electronic High Frequency 

! — | New "Kromegard" Rear Bumper 

. I end shock-proof rear reflector. 

1—1 New WhiltwallU.S. Royal chain- 

I tread double tube balloon tires. 

i—i NewMar-ProofandChip-Resistanl 
_J triple-baked enamel finish. 

Dig 

] Cushi it 

•— ] Triple-Pine Crown Tubular Fork 
LJ wiihsleelitisertforaddedstrengih. 



□ New Air. Style Desien He 
with brilliant "iOJd-f<Xu»' 
j — j Arch-Design "Motor-Bike' 

L_l Drive Assembly, precision 

□ Reinforced Steel Tubing p 
double-strong etankhsngei 

□ Double Width Rear Fork I 
convenient "kick-up" sta 
J— 1 Drop-out Fork, Acotn-st> 
Ui Nuts and latest stvle coastei 

□ Extra-Long, Heavy-Gauge 
Style Fenders and chain 
|— ) Super-Streamlined Air-FIc 
LJ sign with sleek, speedy 

□ ^"Cho^of^re ,. Ct 




' TELL "DAD" AND 
"MOM" ABOUT MONARK 

Show (hem what a beauty it is . . . 
and tell them about its 



ft* 



. Tell t 



safety 



Mo nark advantages 



L_TO pmilTMlWT HI ■ MOM A UK jlLVtl KINO, INC,' Wl'wiST OKAMO AVINUI, CHICAGO 35, 'U-"HW »J | 
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